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Dr. J. A. Robinson Dr. Lloyd C. RobinsonII if M KfrhWU DENTISTS? Portland St., Morrisvillb, Vt.
Gold Inlays and Porcelain Fillings Specialties
Offic? Hours : 8 a. m. to 5 p. m.
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Yes. sir. P. A. outs a razor edge on your
smoke-appetite-divisi- on that's nobby enough

DR. JOHN M CANTY
Graduate of University ot Toronto and Onta-

rio Veterinary College. Office in Woodbur Block,
Koom 10, Mornsvilie, Vt. 'Phone 35--

'

A. R. CAMPBELL
to be photographed!
No other pipe and ciga-.ret- te

tobacco can be like
Prince Albert, because
no other tobacco can
be made like Prince
Albert. The patented
process fixes that and
removes the tongue-bit- e

and throat parch! Let
that digest! a

And that line of conver-
sation is 24 kt, whether
you play P. A. in your
nIH iimmv ninft nr roll it

you or any other man ever did roll and put
the fire to ! Men, we tell you to wise up.

P. A. is crimp cut and stays put which
means rolling P. A. is as easy as falling off a
log. And it's good to remember P. A. is put
up in the toppy red bag especially for you
"rollers." Sells for the price ofa jitney ride, 5c.

Now, will the "pipers" kindly open both ears?

Here's tobacco that has made it possible for
three men to smoke pipes where one
smoked before!

Any way you hook it up, Prince Albert is
tobacco insurance ! Yes, sir, it guarantees
your future as well as your present smok-ing- s

! And just makes your tongue so jimmy
pipe joy'us that your smoke appetite grows
whopping big. You men who "dassn't," we
say you go to P. A., natural-lik-e I Because
there isn't a bite in a

i w 1
(CRIMCUT III

5 '!G buhihg pipe and ! i

I AfSrtfitTTE TOBACCO if

i he toppy red Dag, ac --mto a makin's cigarette.
For you can put your little old blue-penc- il

O. K right here that Prince Albert is a
regular double-head- er for a single admission

as joy'us to your tongue and taste one
way as the other!

Will the "rollers" kindly step forward for a
spell and get some of this' listen into their
systems? Because Prince Albert certain
and sure jams more joy into a makin's paper
than ever before was figured up on two hands !

In the plain language of the hills, you can't
any more resist such makin's tobacco than a
bullfrog can pass up a piece of red flannel!
Because P. A. hands to you everything any
cigarette roller ever dreamed-ou- t rare
flavor, and aroma, and mildness, and body;
absolutely the best bet the best smoke

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY,

OPTOMETR? WOKK
of all kinds. Spectacles
and Eyeglasses repaired
at once.

A. a. Campbell
8' Portland Ht.. Morrisville, Vt.

DOCTOR JOHNSTONE
65 Main St. Next Town Hall

Telephone 153 Morrisville, Vt.

W. P. MAURICE, LAWYER.
OROVUNE BLOCK. MORRISVILLE.

ARLINGTON RESTAURANT
Serves meals and lunches at all hours from 7:03

a. m. until 10:00 p. m. W also hare furnished
rooms for lodgers, urocery store in connection.

Drunks keep out or you go to the coop.
F. C. ME AC HAM, Morrisville, Vt.

CBBTBAL VT. RAILWAY

Trains Leave the following sta-
tions daily except Sunday.

In Effect September 7 2, 1915
No. 72 No. 26 No. 36

Cambridge Jet. 5:10a.m. 9:23 a.m. 7:10p.m.
Jeffersonville 5:15 9:21 7.14
Cambridge s:2$ 9:3 7:2

Connections are to be made at
Essex Junction as folio vvs: No 72
with the Mail Trin for all New
England Points; No 26 with the
New England States Limited Ex-

press for New England Points and
with Local Passenger for Montreal'
No. 36 with the night Hxpress for
all New England Points.

Estate of Leonard S. Collins
OF VERMONT,

STATE District of Lamoille, ss.

The Honorable Probate Court for the District
aforesaid :

To the heirs and all persons interested in the es.
tate of Leonard S. Collins, late of Johnson, in said
district, deceased, Greeting :

Whereas, application hath been made to this
court in writing, by the Administrator of said es-

tate, praying (or license and authority to sell all of
real estate of said deceased, to wit: Farm of
about 200 acres, fcith buildings thereon, in that
part of Johnson called " t'he Plot," being the
home place of said Leonard S. Collins, and Deing
all the real estate whereof the said Leonard S.
Collins died seized and possessed ; representing
to said Court that it would be beneficial to the
heirs and all persons interested in the estate of
said deceased, to sell said real estate and convert
the same into money.

And bringing into Court the consent and appro-batio- n

in waiting, ol all the heirs to said estate re-

siding in this State, and setting forth the situation
of the real estate.

VVhekeufon, the said Court appointed and
the 13th day of December, 1915, at the Pro-

bate Office iu Hyde Park, in aid District, to hear
and decide upon said application and petition, and
ordered public notice thereof to be given t all per-
sons interested therein by publishing said order,
together with the time and place of hearing, three
weeks successively in the News and Citizen, a
newspaper which circulates m the neighborhood of
those persons interested in said estate, all of
which publications shall be previous to the day
assigned lor hearing.

Therefore, you are hereby notified to appear
before said Court, at the time and place assigned,
then and there in said Court to make your objec-

tions to the granting of such license, if you sea
cause.

Given under my hand at 'Hyde Park, in said
District, this iSth day of November, 1915.

8 NOVES G. WOOD. Judge.

Estate of Leonard S. Collins
COMMISSIONERS' NOTICE.

The undersigned, having been appointed by
the Honorable Probate Court lor the District of
Lamoille, Commissioners, to receive, examine,
and adjust all claims and demands of all per-
sons against the estate of Leonard 8. Collins,
late 01 Johnson, in sai't district, deceased, and all
claims exhibited m offset thereto, liereoy Rive
noticf that we will meet for the purposes afore-sai- d

at the residence of Frank Dodire, iu the
Town o! Johnson, In said district, on die
11th day ol December and the 18th day of May
neit, from 10 o'clock a. m. until 4 o'clock p. m.,
on each ol said days, and that six month, irom
the 18UJ da ol November A. D. 1H15, is the time
limited by salj Court for sud creditjrs to pre-
sent their claims to us for examination and

Dated at Johnson, this 2nth day of November
A. D. 1918. F. I., imuiuh,

AtiTtllJK DAVIS
8 Cooinilssioaer.

Estate of James O Brien
COMMISSIONERS' KOTTCC

The iMiderwigned, having been appointed by
the Honorable Probate Court fur the District of
Lamoille, CumniiMhmeri, to receive, examine
and adjust the claims and demands of all per-
sons against the estate of James O'Brien, lata
of Kdt'U, in 1 aid District deceasea, and all claims
exhibited n offset thereto, hereby give notice
that we will meet for the purposes aforesaid at
the residence of O. D. Whltteinore, in the town
ot Kden, In said District on the 18th day ot
December and 20th day of May next, fiom ten
o'clock a. ni. until 4 o'clock p, in. on each of said
davs, and that six months irnm the 20th day of
November A. D. IMS. ia the time limited by said
Court lor said oreditors to t resent their claim
to ns lor examination and allowance.

Dated at kden Uh22 i day 01 November, A. D
1916. F. P. COLLINS.

UKBaN FLETCHER,
8 ComniastoDera,

Estate of Lemuel C. Pierce
COMMISSIONERS' NOTICE.

The undersigned, having been appointed by
the Honorable Probate Court for the District of
Lamoille, Commissioners, tt receive, examine
and adjust all claims and demands of all per-
sons avalnst the Mute of Lemuel C. Pierce, late
ol Waterrllle, In haid District deceased, and
all claims exhibited in offcet thereto, herebv give
notice that we will meet lor thepurpose aforesaid
at the home 01 Clyde B.Cair in the town of Water-vill- e

In said district, on the lth day 01 itecember
and 18th day of May next, from ten o'clock a.
m. until four o'clock p. m. on each of aaid dava,
and that six months Irom the dav ot Nov,
A. 1). 101. la the time limited by said Court for
aaid creditors to present their claims to ui for
t lamination and allowance.

Dated Watcrrilie, this J2nd dav of Not, A.
D. 19 IS. E. 1. LKACB,

CLYDE B. CARR.
S . Commissioner.

Readers of this pap?r should al-
ways read the ads.

Copyright, 5, by Rol Cooper
Megrue and Walter 'Hackett.

CHAPTER VIII.
Business and Love.

ODNEY'3 back was turned on
his old life now there was no
doubt of that. The boy was
usually the first after Mary to

reach the olliee. Peale was always late.
"I say, Peale," Kodney would say,

"you're late again. It's got to stop.
Here It is 10 o'clock."

"Don't scold, little boss," Feale would
answer as he huuj; up his coat. "That
blamed alarm clock iirst time iu my
life it didn't go oil."

"I'm afraid that's old stuff," Rodney
would answer sternly.

One morning Peale looked at the lit-

tle boss in iiieat surprise.
"Holy Tcter Piper, you've shaved off

your mustache," he ejaculated.
"Yes," said Uoduey, grinning, "I'm

Just beginning to get on to myself.
By George. I certainly used to look
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"By CUorge, I certainly used to look
like the deuce."

like the deuce. Do you observe the
clothes?" he added, rising and turniug
round.

"Why, you're getting to be a regular
business man. My tuition," said Peale.

"You bet your life. Business is great
fun," said Uoduey. "I thought it?

would bore me, but it's immense; it's
the best game I ever played. What's j

the news with you?" 1

"Well, I've been on father's trail,"
answered Teale. "We only just got
back from Buffalo this morning."

"We?" queried Rodney,
"Yes, your father and I," Peale ex-

plained, "lie went to the Intercolonial
In Buffalo. I had all the billboards In
the ueighboard plastered thick and

forty-eigh- t street stands along tho
streets to the railroad station. From
the time the old man got in 'until he
got out he couldn't look anywhere
without seeing 13 Soap. I even found
out the number of his room and had
a small balloon Uoating 13 Soap
streamers right outside his window. I
took a page in all the Buffalo papers,
bribed the hat boy to keep putting cir-

culars in his hat every time he checked
it and sent him one of our new fold-

ers every mail. I came back with him
on the train, and when he went Into
the washroom last night I had the
porter say, 'Sorry, sir, we ain't got no
13 Soap, but you can't hardly keep any
on hand it's such grand, grand soap.' "

Another day Rodney calmly said to
Feale, "I have plans for our new fac-

tory."
"Plans for what? Have you gone

flippy?"
"Here they are," said Rodney, pro-

ducing a large blue print 'Tretty
real looking, aren't they?"

"You don't mean yeu've actually got
some nut to build us a factory?" shout-
ed Teale.

"No, no. They are to Impress fa-

ther. Don't you see?"
"Oh. yes. Well, that Is an Idea," ad-

mitted Peale.
"If he ever does drop in to make a

deal," said Rodney, "I thought we
light to have something to make a

front fiomething that looks like a
plant And by the way. if we can let
It leak out that it's the Andover soap
people who are backing us with unlim-

ited capital," went on Rodney.
"The AndoTer soap people?" Teale

Inquired.
"Sure! Father's always hated 'em

In business," explained Rodney. "Ilis
oldest friend, though, is John Clark,
one of the big bugs in that company.
Clark's cot a son. Ellerv. that, ratnerj

barrel of this national
joy smoke.
Unlimber your old jim-
my pipe ! Dig it out of
the dark corner, jam it
brimful of P. A. And '

make fire with a
match! Me-o-m- y!

You get acquainted with Prince
Albert in the toppy red bag, Sc ; or
tidy red tin, 10c, but for the double-bach-action-j- oy,

yoa buy a crystal-glas- s
pound humidor. And then

you're sett You tee, it hat the
sponge-moisten- er top and keeps
P. A. at the highest top-not- point
of perfection. Prince Albert ie also
told in pound and half-poun- d tin
humidors.

Winston - Salem, N. C

"No, "out d like to hear you say
you do."

"I won't gratify your vanity. We
must stick to soap and advertising. Is
that understood?"

"I suppose so. for today anyhow," he
agreed, then leaned over and kissed
her suddenly.

"Oh. Rodney!" protested the secre-
tary.

"They say stolen kisses are sweetest,
but I don't think so," he said, laugh-
ing. "They're so darned short. W'on't
you give me a real one?"

Mary shook her head.
"No. Now to business."
Rodney sat down again with an air

of resignation.
"Well, then if this is a business of-

fice what do you mean by not getting
down here till nearly 11?" he demand-
ed sternly. He did not really think
she had been remiss. lie. was only
teasing her. of course. He was the
optimistic one and knew things were
all r,rht. Peale had hypnotized him
with fcis advertising magic.

It had been great fun reading the
Ids. They had seemed so large and
conspicuous and inescapable. You
would have thought that every reader
of the newspapers, every traveler in
the cars or busses in the special sec-

tion marked out by Teale for old Mr.
Martin's benefit, would have ordered
13 Soap straightway next morning
whether they needed more toilet soap
or not Rodney had positively a feel-

ing of self consciousness as he walked
downtown In the morning. There was
a half formed thought In his head that
he might even be pointed at in the
streets as the president of the great 13
Soap company. Now Mary's grave
face and her cool ways when he would
have made love to her chased all such
business reveries into thin air.

"I was here at 0," said Mary.
"I knew it. But where've you

been?"
"That's what I've got to tell you.

I'm sorry It's such bad news."
"It can't be very bad if it comes

from you."
"But it is. I've been out trying to

raise money."
"Why, Mary, are you in trouble?"
"No. but I am afraid you are."
"If you wanted money, why on earth

didn't you come to me?" asked Rodney.
"Because you haven't any. This

firm's broke. I was surprised, too,
when I balanced the books this morn-
ing," said Mary, "but you've spent a
lot these last two days. Here's a state-
ment of assets and liabilities. You owe
f22.81S.09."

"Great Scdtt what are our assets?"
"One hundred and thirty-thre- e dol-

lars and thirteen cents."
Kodney shook bis head courageously.
"That's quite a showing for a

month." he chaffed.
"And Mr. Joues, the advertising man,

was here this morning too. He won't
wait any longer for his money," went
on Mary.

The tidy red tin, 10c

"But 'we paid him $5,000 not long
ago."

"And we still owe him $0,400," said
Mary. "Unless he gets $2,000 of it to-

day he says he will put you out of
business."

"You didn't manage to raise any
money while you were out, did you?"
Rodney asked, pocketing his qualms
about the source of Mary's capital.

"Not a cent." said Mary. "And you
haven't heard from the countess since
that day she signed the contract?"

"Not a word," said Rodney, and add-

ed hopefully, "But maybe we shall
soon."

"I don't know what we're going to
do," said Mary, sighing.

But Rodney was still hopeful and in
cliued to cheer up.

(To Be Continued.)

Monument Sunk in Gulf of Riga.
The Petrograd correspondent of the

Stockholm Svenska Titende writes:
When the evacuation of Riga was

begun the Russian government or-

dered the removal of the monument
of Peter the Great from the city. The
enormous statue was boxed up, but
because of its weight the railroad de-

clined to transport it. It was there-
fore decided to send it to Petrograd by
water. After many difficulties the
statue was finally loaded on a trans-
port steamer, but this vessel encoun-
tered German torpedo boats and was
sunk when it tried to leave the bay.
In Riga the loss of the monument has
been kept secret, but It is well known
here that the Great Peter who was
sent to tho bottom of the sea has
been dubbed "commander of the Rus-

sian submarine fleet" by local wits.

New Method of Healing foonds.
A surgeon who has been at work

among wounded Cossacks in the pres-
ent war reports that ashes, preferably
obtained by burning wool or cotton
eloth, are excellent for healing
wounds. When bound over the injury
with the bandage which every soldier
is supposed to carry the ashes relieve
pain and favor prompt healing. This
treatment is said to be particularly
effective in wounds inflicted by sabers
and bayonets.

Sound Travels Far.
The steam siren, under

pressure, has been heard for 40 miles,
in tests in the navy. The next most
powerful nolsemaker is the steam
whistle, audible 20 miles, while the or-

dinary buoy has made Itself heard IS
miles.

CASTOR i A
For Infants and Children.

The Kind Yea Kate Alwajs Bought

Beers the
SigotvMire of

CooTrteM 1115 by R.J. Reyqoldi Tobacco Co

dislikes because lie's snc'i a success in
business always held him tip to me as
a model son to pattern by. It would
make father wild If he thought that
old Clark was going to back us."

"Then that scheme ought to lie good
for a great rise out of father. Say, by
the way. I put over a corner on him
this morning." chattered I'eale. "I ar-

ranged for a parade of sandwich men
up and down in front of his house.
When ho got to bis oQice there was an-

other bunch there."
"Isn't it funny, though, that nobody's

tried to buy any soap from us yet?"
Asked Rodney, with some anxiety. .

Tills was a very tender point with
the soap company. Mary and Rodney
worried over it, nnd Rodney dreamed
t night about it. An occasional small

order that might filter In from some
remote outlying district or some small
merchant whose credit was doubtful,
was gazed upon as parents gaze at
their first baby.

"It takes time to create n demand."
he would say. but admitted that the
200 cakes of pink castile tM?y had
bought looked swell In their old rose
wrappers. It was a pity they hadn't
got a couple of hundred thousand dol-

lars to go after this advertising thing
on the level, Instead of Just for father.
Neither he nor Rodney knew bow much
money they had left

"Don't ask me," said Peale. "I'm
not a financier. Where's our worthy
bookkeeper. Miss Grayson?" he added,
looking at his watch. "It's nearly 11."

"I'll bet she was here before either of
us; she always Is. By George, Isn't
she a corker?" began Rodney lyrically.

"Oh, she's all right," agreed Peale in-

differently.
"All right! Why, the girls you read

about don't mean anything compared
to Mary," began the ecstatic lover.
"She's got Juliet beat a mile. Every
time I think of her I want to yell or
do some other darn fool thing, and ev-

ery time I see her I Just want to get
down and kiss her shoes."

Rodney said all this and could have
said much more, but Peale's mind was
on other things.

"If we could only land one hard wal-

lop on father after that Buffalo busi-

ness," he reflected sadly, still on busi-

ness.
"Didn't you hear what I said?" de-

manded Rodney indignantly.
"Nqt a word," said Teale.
"I was talking about Mary."
"I know, you were. That's why I

didn't listen," said Peale delicately.
"Speak of the goddess," be added, as

Mary Just then entered.
She was dressed neatly and appropri-

ately to her new role, distinguishing
between the tone of the old Martin of-

fices and this new enterprise Into
which the had been drawn by such cu-

rious processes. To Rodney as always,
this morning and every morning, she
was a vision of loveliness, a refresh-
ment for tired eyes.

"Ah, you're herer he said Joyfully.
"Now everything's all right It's a

"Don't be silly," said Mary briskly.
"This is u business office."

"By George, Mary," began Rodney
again.

"Miss Grayson!" corrected Mary.
"By George, Miss Grayson, you do

look simply stunning. You're twice as
pretty today as you were yesterday,
and tomorrow you'll be"

"Iley, hey. change the record, or put
on a soft needle," put iu Teale giod
naturedly. Mary rewarded him with
her approval.

"Quite right In business hours only
business," she said.

"But you certainly are the prettiest
thing," persisted Rodney.

"Am 1?" said Mary.
"Well." said Peale, "it looks to me as

if you two were going to play another
love scene, so I shall attend to a little
business. Exit advertising manager up
stage," he laughed, going out.

"By George. Mary, it seems a hun-
dred years since yesterday. I do love
you," Rodney began again, when they
were alone.

"Do you really?"
"Why. of course!"
"It isn't that you're Just in love wltb

love," suggested Mary with a thought-
ful look, "and that I've been very blue
eyed and baby faced?"

"I should say not." protested Rod-

ney. "Why, you're not a bit like that"
"Oh! Why do you love me, theu?'-- '

"I don't know."
"You see?" said Mary accusingly.
"I mean, Why does anybody love any-

body?" Kodney esMuuded. "I can'l
explain. It's Just that you're you, I

guess. I can't talk the way they do In

books. I wish I could. All I know
Is that if you left here I'd quit too
I'd Just want to walk around aftet
you all the rest of my life and say,
'Are you comfortable, my love? Are
you happy?' If there Is anything on
the wide earth you want let me get it
for you, Mary. What a wonderful
name that is Just like you, simple and
honest and beautiful. Mary!"

"And you really love me like that?
asked Mary.

"No. A million times more."
"Oh, Rodney, Rodney," she said, al-

most crying.
"What's the matter?" asked her lov-

er anxiously. "You love me too, don't
you?"

"It means a lot to me to see you suc-

ceed," sighed Mary.
"But it Isn't Just the success. Just

the money, Is it?" queried the boy.
Mary paused awhile and then an-

swered, "No, I don't think It is."
"Then when will you marry me?" he

began eagerly.
"Not in business hours" '
"Very well, we'll wait till after G."

"No, you agreed not until you'd made
good."

"I know, I know, but it's mighty
hard to be engaged and not to be al-

lowed to kiss you. You won't even let
me come .to see you much. It's all
Just business. Do you love me?"

"Do you doubt that I do7 j


